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Oinc" Enter Vrmce^Pojnes^and Pcto. 

Poines. Come fricltc^fhclter, I haue remoued Falfiafs 
Hocfe,and he frets like a gum d Vcluet. 

Prin. Stand clofe. j-^odrigb! .-r. - J .•;-.;? 

Enter, fatfiaffe. 
FaL PoineSyPowes, and be hang'd Points. 
Prin. Peaceye fat-kidney'dRafcall, what a brawling 
doft thoukcepe. 

Pal. Yf^ox Poines. Hal} 

Prin % He is walk'd vp 16 the top of the hil!,Ile gofeek 
him, 

Fkls l am accurft to rob in chat Theefe company: that 
Rafcall hath remoued my Horfe, and tied him I know not 
where. If I traucllbut fourcfootby the fquire further a 
foote, I {hall breake my windc. W ell, I doubt not but 
to dye afaire death for all this, if I fc3pe hanging for kil- 
ling that Regue, I hauc forfworne his company hourely 
any time this two and twenty yearc,& yet I am bewitchc 
with the Rogues company. If theRafcall luucnot giuen 
me medicines to make me louc tumble behang'd;it could 
not be clfc : I haue drunke Medicines* Poines, Hal, a 
Plaguevpon you both. Hardolph. Peto : lleftarue ere I 
, rob a roote further. And 'twere not as good a deedc as to 
drinke, to turne True-man, and to Icaue thefe Rogues, I 
arathevcricft Varlct that euer chewed with a Tooth. 
Eight yards of vneuen ground, is threefcore & ten miles 
afoot with me : and the ftony-he3rred Villained kno we it 
well enough, A plague vpon't, when Theeues cannot be 
true one to another. 7 hej Whtftle. 

Whew : a plague light vponyou ali.Giuemy Horfe you 
Rogues : giue me my Horfc,and be hang'd. 

Prin. Peaceye fat guttes, lye downc, lay thine care 
clofe to the ground, and lift ifthou can heare the tread of 
Trauellers. 

Fal. Haue you a ay Lcauers to lift me vp again being 
downc ? lie not beare mine owne flefh fo far afoot again, 
for all the coine in thy Fathers Exchequer. What a plague 
meanc ye to colt me thus ? 

Prin. Thou ly 'ft>thou art nor cokcd,thou art vncoltcd, 
Fai* Ipretheegood Prince Hal, help me corny horfe, 
good Kings fonne. 

Trin. Out yon Rogue, (hall I be your Oftler ? 
Fal* Go hang thy felfc in thine owne heire-apparant* 
Garters : If I be tane, He peach for this : and I haue not 
Ballads made on ail, and fung to filthy tunes, let a Cup of 
Sacke be my poyfon : when a ieft is fo forward, & a foote 
too, I hate it, 

Enter Gads- bill. 


G*d % Stand. 

Fal. Soldoagainftmy will, 
fee*. O 'tis our Setter, I know his yoyce : 
Bardolfe, whatnewes ? 

'Bar. Cafe ye,cafeyc; on withyour Vizards, there's 
mony of the Kings comming downe the hill, 'tis; going 
| to the Kings Exchequer. 

\ Fal. You lie you rogue/tis going to the Kings Tauern. 
i Gad. There's enough to make vt all. 
I Fal. Tohehang'd. 


am 


Prin, Youfoiire (hall front therpTnth^ — 
Ned and I,will walkc lower ; if they leapt £ * 1 
countcr,then they light on vs. 4 ° m w ' 

'Pcto. But how many be of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fal. Will they not rob vs? 

Prin. What.a Coward Sir John Paunch ? 

FaL Indeed I am not lohn of Gaunt your Or* . 
but yet no Coward,//*/. 7 tUran <H, 

Prin. Wee'l leaue that to the proofc. 

Pom. Sirralacke, thy horfe ftandsbchindeth k 
when thon noed'ft him, there thou fhalt findek .1 
well anH a™A f*a nim « Far, 


wcll,andftandfaft. 

FaL Nowcannotlftrikehim^flfhouiju , 
Prin. Ned, where arc our drfguifes? ^ 
Poin. Hcere hard by : Stand clofe. 

Fal. Now my Matters, happy man be his dole f 
cuery man to his bufincfic. 1 "Pi 

Enter Trauellers. 

Tra. Come Neighbor: the boy (hall lcade our H r 
downc the hill ; Wee'l walkc a-foot a whilc.andcS 
Ledges. ? ^ 

Theeues. Stay. 

Tra. Iefublcflevs. 

Fal. Stri! c. down with them, cut the villains throai 
a whorfon Caterpillars : Bacon-fed Knaues, they hate 
yourh; downe with them, fleece them. VS 

Tra. 0,wc are vndone,both we and ours for euer 

Fal. Hang ye gorbelhcd knaucs,areyou vndone?Ni 
yeFatChuffes,Iwould your fiorc were hecrc. OnBa. 
con s.on, what ye knaues ? Yong men muft liuc, you arc 
Grand Iurcrs,are ye t W eel iure ye ifatth. 

Heere they rob them .and btnde them. Enter tie 
Proicc and Poines. 

Prin. The Theeues haue bound the True-men : Now 
could thou and I rob the Thceues 5 and go mcrily to Loo. 
don, it would be argument for a Weeke Laughter fori 
Moneth,and a good ieft for euer. 
Pynes. Stand clofe, I heare them comming, 

Enter Theeues againe. 

Fal. Come my Maften, let vs fhare,and then tohorffe 
before day : and the Prince and Poynes bee not twoar. 
rand Cowards, there's no equity ftirring. There's no moc 
valour in that Poynes,thati in a wildc Ducke. 

Prin. Your money. 

Pom. Villaincs.' 
lA s they are (harwg,theVt\ncz and Poynes fit Mponthtttb, 

They at run away .leaning the booty behind them. 

Prince* Got with much eafe. Now merrily to Horfe: 
The Theeues arc fcartred^nd pofleft with fear foftrong. 
ly, that they dare not meet each other : each tikes bis fel- 
low for an Officer. Away good Ked, Fatpfe fweatcs to 
death,and Lards the leanc earth as he walkcs alongiwert 
not for laughing,! ftould pitry him. 

Pom. How the Rogue roar'd. ExmU 


Sccena Inertia. 


Enter Hctffiurre folHtjreadinz a Letter. 

rretcMMW 


Jl 4 ?' rS 

^ut for mine owne fart % tny Lord, 1 could bee 
he there, in rejpell of the lone J beareyour houfe 


He 
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- - — rn^SrTtcrucd Why is he not then?m refpea of 
Hc c ouId DC c ^ hMfo Hc &cwc$ m thiSjhc loucs 

t be louc he d ^ hc loues our houfe- Lcc mc 

hisownc^^ ^ p Hr pofeyou vndertakc ts danger om. 
{tt feme n° • 5 ', Tis dangcrous to t ake a Coide, to 
Whv A rinkc ' but 1 tell you (my Lord foole) out of 
flcepC 7 C °!r Danger; we pluckc this Flower, Safety. The 
* 6 S peruke « dangerous, the Friends you bauena ; 


owardlyHmdc^ndyou Lyc. What a lackc- 
* cr^s>Iprotcft 3 ourplotisasgoodaplotas euer \ 
K A our Friend true and conftanc : A good Plouc, 
^Friends,and full of expedition ? An excellent plot, 
g °°^ood Friends. What aFrofty-fpirited rogue is this? 
vcr p Lord of Yorke commends the plot, and the 
W h u courfc of the aftion. By this hand,if I i^ere now 
^l^Raiall Icouldbraine him with his Ladies Fan. 

andmySelfe, Lord 
rlmwd Mortimer, wy Lord of 7*r*f,and Owen qiendour? 
i thefe not befides, the Dowglae ? Haue I not all their let- 
r8 tornectemein Armcsby the ninth or the next Mo- 
tC K ? and arc they not lomc of them fct forward already? 
StaPaganRafcallisthis? Anlnfiddl. Ha, youfliall 
r enow in very fmcerity of Fcare and Cold heart, will hc 
co the Kin^ and lay open all our proceedings. 0,1 could 
diuide my felfe, and go to buffets, for moiling fuch a difh 
ofskim'd Milk with fo honourable an A&ion. Hang him, 
let him tell the King we arc prepared. I will let forwards 

tonight. 

Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate,I muft leaue you within thefe two hours. 

la. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone i 
For what offence hauc I this fortnight bin 
Abanifh'd woman from my Harries bed ? 
Tell mc (fweet Lord) what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,pleafurc # and thy golden fieepe ? 
Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpoi\ the earth ? 
And (tart fo often when thou fitt'ft alone ? 
Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thy cheekes ? 
And giuen my Treafurcs and my rights of thee, 
Tothickc-ey 5 dmufing,and curft mclancholly i 
In my faint-flambers, 1 by thee hauc watchr, 
And heard thee murmorc tales of Iron Warres : 
Speaketcajmesofmanagetothy bounding Steed, 
Cry courage to the field. And thou haft taik*d 
Of Sallies, and Retires; Trenches, Tent s, 
OfPalizadoes, Frontiers, Parapets, 
Of Bafiliskes, of Canon, Culuerin, 
OfPrifoners ranfome, and of Souldiers ftaine, 
And all the current of a headdy fight. 
Thy fpirit within thee hath beenc fo at Warre, 
And thus hath fo beftirfd thee in thy (Wpc, 
That beds offweate hath ftood vpon thy Brow, 
Likcbubbles in a latc-difturbed Strcame ; 
And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeared, 
Such as we fee when men rcftr3ine their breath 
On fome great fodainehaft f O what portents are thefe? 
Some heauiebufinefle hath my Lord in hand, 
And ! muft know it ; elfe he loues mc not. 

Hot. What ho ; Is GtUiams with the Packet gone ? 

Ser. He is my Lord,an houre agone. 

tfor.Hath Butler brought thofe horfes fro the Sheriffe? 


Ser. One horfe,my Lord.hc brought eucn now. 
Hot. What Horfe ? A Roanc,acrop eare,is it not, 
Scr It is my Lord. 

Hot. That Roane ftiall be my Throne. Well, I will 
backe him ftraight. EJpcrance, bid Butler lead him forth 
into the Parke. 

La. But heare you,my Lord. 
Hot. What fay'ft thou my Lady? 
La. What is it carries you away? 
Hot. \Vhy,myhorfc(my Loue)my horfe. 
La. Out you mad-headed Ape, a Wcazcll hath not 
fuch a dcale of Spleene, as you are toft with. In iooth lie 
know your bufineffc Harry, that I will. I feare my Bro- 


hath i 


cnt 


ther Mortimer doth ftirre about his Title, and 
for you to line his enterprise. But if you go ■ 

Hot. So farre a foot, I (hall be weary, Loue. 

La. Comccome^ouPiraquito, anfwer medireaiy 
vnto this queftion, that I (hall aske. Indeede He breake 
thy little finger Harry ,if thou wile not tel me true. 

Hot. Away,3way you trifler : Loue, I louc thee not, 
I care not for thee Kate : this is no world 
To play with Mammcts ; and to tilt with lips. 
We muft haue bloodie Nofes.and crack'd Crowncs, 
1 And pa(Te them currant too. Gods me,my horfe. 
What fay'ft thou Katelwhn wold'ft thou haue with me ? 

La. Do ye not loue me? Do ye not indeed ? 
Well, do not then. Forfince you loue me not, 
I will not loue my felfc. Do yevj not loue me ? 
Nay.tell me ifthou fpeak'ft in ieft or no. 

Hot. Come, wile thou ice me ride ? 
And when I am a horfebackc, I will fwcare 
I louc thee infinitely. But hcarke ycu Kate, 
I muft not haue you henceforth,queftion me, 
Whether I go : nor reafon whereabout. 
Whether I muft, I muft: and to conclude, 
This Eticning muft I leaue thee,gentle Kate. 
I know you wife.but yet no further wife 
Then LUrry Percies wife. Conftant you arc, 
But yet a woman ; and for fecrecie,i 
No Lady clofcr. For I will beleeue 
Thou wilt not vtter what thou do'ft not know, 
And fo farre wilt I truft thce,gentlcKatc. 

Ln. How fo farre? 

Zfrf.Not an inch further. Butharkeyou Kate, 
Whither I go, thither fhall you go too : 
To day Willi fct forth, tomorrow you. 
Will this content you Kate ? 

La. It muft of force. 

Scena Quarts. 

Enter Prince and Poines. 
Prin. AT^prethee come out of that fat roome,& lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 
Poines. Where haft bene Flail} 
Prin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft 3. 
or fourefcore Hogftieads. I haue founded the vcrie bale 
firing of humility. Sirra,I am fworn brother to a leafli of 
Drawers,and can call them by their names,as Tom.Dicke, 
and Francis. They take it already vpon their confidence, 
that though I be but Prince of Wales, yet 1 am the King 
of Curtefie:telling mc flatly I am no proud lack like FaU 
/^jf<r,butJiCorinthian ? a lad of mettle, a good boy, and 
when 1 am King of England,! fhall command al the good 
Laddcs in Eaft-cheape. They call drinking dcepe, dy- 
ing Scarlet ; and when you breath in your watering, then 
ej they 


